

THE  NEAR  EAST

gtiished and only their outlines can be seen, they do
not lose one ray of their soft and tender vitality.
They are among the eternal things in art, lifting up
more than marble, setting free from bondage, if only
for a moment, many that are slaves by their sub-
mission.

About two years ago this temple was carefully
cleaned, and it is very white, and looks almost like a
lovely new building not yet completed. Here and
there the white surface Is stained with the glorious
golden hue which beautifies the Parthenon, the Pro-
pylaea, the Odeum of Herodes, the Temple of The-
seus, the Arch of Hadrian, and the Olympieion. The
interior of the temple is full of scattered blocks of
marble. In the midst of them, and as it were faith-
fully protected by them, I found a tiny tree carefully
and solemnly growing, with an air of self-respect.
Above the doorway of the north front is some very
beautiful and delicate carving. This temple was
once adorned with a frieze of Eleusinian stone and
with white marble sculpture. Its Ionic columns are
finely carved, and look almost strangely slender, if
you come to them immediately after you have been
among the columns of the Parthenon. Majesty and
charm are supremely expressed in these two tern-
pies, the Parthenon and the Erechtheum, the smaller
of which is on a lower level than the greater. One
thinks again of the happy slave who loves her lord,
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